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wonan whom all filen ke hiew an

watible fund of eommon sense and

ghly wall-balancad, rational out-

; ilire,  No man Hikes the hyaterieal,

i type of woman  Bhe In oo

too ymaccountable In hér wiys,

e I nothing mote Irrlinting to

orage man than never (o be quite

--'ﬁﬂlt attitodes of mind 4 WwWornnn

:._;' folng 1o take or what she Intends 1o
80 next

o Althe 1kl muech has heen written on the

J of the wverzresn atiraction of

Malnty ih when vne owne

down to Nard, common

| or |ife, It the sensible wothan

iﬁh:ﬂl‘ntx out on top every Ume. 'The

3 IERotlve woman has heen Inbealadd by the

h : “uncertain, ooy, and hard o

_r,-“_"-‘ o mreater error of Judg-

Cment has ever been made than any such

puon. For the woman who s haprd

please s not popular with men, and

e will be, unless she cultivites a

ﬁ:ﬂ picid, easy-golng and  unselfish
~temparsment.

-.-H _.'Al far an coyness goes, the avercoy

Woman s never atirnctive, either. Noth

inE Is more disliked by the nvernge man

: "J.'_thun- a playful simper or the aping of
= I,.m alrs and grices,

women,

s

' “What men like in a Woman more than
L ABYthing else. and what. unfortunately,
= they seldom’ find 1 naturalness. Women
B meem to think that artificlality s sttrac-
A m
i :}‘- _lf they only realized how men dislike
B ke artifiolal and  the unnatural thes
’mlc surely reftain from assuming the
& Alrm and graces that hecome them not and
£ % turn once more to what nnd
Eenuine,
. Sincerity Ix a virtue really rure to Nnd,
s and one which men admire in
“remendously. 1t isn not emsy to bHe sin-
L eere: )t Is in fact rather hard. But it is
"" ‘warth while from every point of visw,
'ﬂ!.n woman whom all men like Is not
- only natural and free from fopllsh affec-
"llunrn. but at the xame time she (& 2vin-
- I-ﬂ_l'.hlllr. "“A heart at lelsure from |tself
“to soothe and aympathize"

is naturnl

women

brings

:.."Nlter popularity than anything else In |

this ‘world ever could.
“Fopularity takes up so much time."
Ceomplalned a business womnn the other
ﬂl’. “for to be realiy popular you have
to liaten to the long-winded stories and
= troubles and tales of everybody, 1 really
', Baven't pot the time to be popular now-
adays, for business tnkes up all my time
“If yvou want to be liked by everybody
You ‘have to be so very polite. You can't

RS BaY ‘Please stop tell Ing that stupld story,
B Y've no time for vou today,’ of vou can't
D et people short over the telephone, or
m oan’t break an engagementi or

., Any of the things a busy woman must

o

=1 .
; U It s oulte true that popularity does
= fake time in the most literal meaning of

everyday |

The Woman Whom AlbMen Like

the phrase. Hut all the same, although
it in harder for the busy woman to at-
taln popularity than the woman of eisuce,
| Bhe has a wider aphera for cultivating
friendshipe and gaining popularity than
her stay-nt-Home slsiar,

The woman whom nil men like s not
n posslp.  Men don't ehre to hénre all the
L petty tttle detalls In which the souls of
| e mahy women revel, They regard auch
| talk an triviall And so the popular worrmnn
I« broad In her Interests o
e & companion to & man she must ciil-
tivite an Interexting and intelligant mind,
Bhe necd not overdo the thing and be.
thi
But she should try 1o be an Inters

In order

entie W Blusstiocking o nchleve
end.
eating conversntionnlist, and, what s even
h#tter, an intereuted listenar

L

The woman whn talks too much will
| never thie life She will
| only sudéred in becoming a thormiigh bore
| For It s impossible that gems of wit can
flow all the time from her netive brain—
And moit of the time she 18 tnlking about
matters on which she had better be allent
It
is berter to be a good listener thin n gond
taileer,

The poplilar woman never “runs down'*
her own sex In the hearing of men. For
ehe reullzen that she will
only bring vpon her hend the mastculine
acousation of
garded as that most lnmentable
uren nojenlous woman

The woman whom nll men like need not
necessarily good-looking, nor
The main points
sincerity. simplleity, sym-

puthy snd a pleasant, Interssted manner
- .

In be popular.

From the point of view of populnrity

by =0 doing

“piitiness,” and Dbe ro-

of fall-

T claver,

nor accomplishied. to

cultivate mre

-
Shynean often leads n woman [nto little
awkwnidnesses and stifnesses of manner
which mislead mankind as to her dispo-
'sitlon. Therefore shynesa should be over-
comiLw
The woman ,!\'hnm all men like s & thor-
ough sportsman where misfortune s con-
She doesn’t whine over her teinls
On the contrary, she picks
nfter

cornoerd
and troubles,
herself up cheerfully revarse
und bravely starts all sver agnin,. Men do

| admire o sporting and courngeous henrt
in & woman, And n womnn of this type
Is worthy of all admiration,

oach

A Sunny Smile
The wvalue of g
thing that ecan scarcely

amile i= some-
1t
dispels gloom and brightens up nll those
who wilness It

It
ntingy
and
troubles

funny

be calculpted

Is strange thiut people be =50

The
around

should
Amiles
wnlk

nhaut
woman
of the
them down. They
for them,

avaerpge
it
welghting
look as If life held no

man
na the
waorld were
Joyns

Keep smiling, i don’t feel
ke It. For you will bring happiness to
others and will cheer yourself up
at the same time. The world is a mirror

and reflects our mood back again.

avean you

you

CHILDREN

'S CORNER

THE STEAM FAIRIES

d sCE upon a time. some stenm: falries
L tlived In a boller In a great blg fac-
« tory.
B" the way, did you ever ses o steam
| fairy? No?
= Then some cold day walk by =& fac-
S8ory and watch till the pipes from the
[:hﬂnrm opensd, Immediately tha steam
falrles come rushing out—helter, skelter,
‘pell-mell, Thelr dainty white dresses and
wings rub’ and (umble together In

though, the falrles have

EreAt mport in the boller before they even
" Ona day, & whola boller full of fairies
1 svere bohaving very nicely. pumpling the
| Iﬂ"-mhlnnry and working thelr very
when suddenly ons falry sald,
m hot and crowded In here, 1 want

B0 got outl”

5 '“Oh dear, don't push so hard” sald a

4

! “‘"; of my way," shouted another,

| thelr way—always going a little higher
| and a little higher

They reached the roof of the factory,
they passed the high smokestack—up and
up to the sky they salled, twisting and
twirling and dancing nearer and nearer
the sky.

“Do you feel afrald tp leave the earth,"
sald one, "see how far down It ig'”

“Na,” replled the other letle steam
falry gravely, *“I'm not afrald—I like to
g0 higher and higher.

8o on they danced upward—tlll they
were just a little white patch of happy
fairies agalnst the blg blue sky.

Copyripht, 1015—Clara Ingrom Judson.

The Kids’ Chronicle

WAS wawking erround yestldday to

I see if Mary Watkins was setting awn
her frunt steps, and I fownd a littel

pests of red crayon, and 1 was wawking
alawng looking at It wundiring how big
it ust to be wen It was awl thare, and
who dild I see wawking alawng in the
#alm direckehin but Puds Simlkinses sis-
sey cuzsin Persey,

Helo, Benny, sed Persaey.

Wiare are you golng, I sed,

I'm golng erround to set awn Mary
Watkinses frunt steps, sed Persey.

But thats wat Im golng to do, T sed,

Then we can both do It, sed Persey.

And we both wawked alawng, and after
& wila I ped, Do you want to no how to
maks & BlE hit with Mary Watkine.

How, sed Persay, and I sed, Let me
make littel marks awn yure fuse with
this red crayon, and then ahe will think
yura funny and leff st you, and If ¢he
wunts thinks yure funny you ean make
& hit with har easy, thats the way I

made & hit with her.

And Persey sed awl rits, and I took the
emyon and Dwade s0 meny red dots
swl over his fase he locked wa if he
had & yed yals awn liks & lndy, and then
we kapp own wawking erround to Mary
Watkinses, and she was sétting out awn
the front stepa awl rite, and we calm up
and I sed, Helo, Mary, did you hear
about Persey having the meesils, thare
contayjus

Porsey Jonkine, you get rite away frum
heer with those mesalls, sed Mary. And
she ran in the vestarbule and lest peaped
out the doar. saying, Go away, do you
heer, | wont kum out tlll you go away,

awf, makiog him loak worse than evvir,
Mary Watkine sed, Benny, make him
gv away, I dont wunt to ketch them aw!

HO AwWn away,
: . 4o you,

THE DAILY STORY

THE TELLTALE RECORD

Young Mrhd, Pall was bending above har
minlature panay bed when the crunching
pound of gravel beneath somebdody's Arm-
stepping feet brought her head around
alertly

“Cary! My goodnean] Did you go to
the front door and ring the bell?”

"Never approached anybody's house in
thnt conventlonal manner,” Inughed the
yourg man, in natty blue sefge and n
rakish Panama hat. “But why that par-
tichiar guestion in gresting T

“H.gh! 1 know It pounded funny, but
my first thought—why, Minna's here!
She's upstairs now, T Lthought If you
Had ring the bell—""

“The deuce;, Harriet! If I'a known-—
wall, there'a n tralh back to lHitla old
New York In about 8 minutes.'

Young Alvard retreated with his face
soleinn and drawn Into wrinkles of an-
noynnce. Hin cousin followed him to the
atepn of the back poreh, dusting her
handa ghtly, one ngainst the other.

“I'm so sorry, Cary. 1 had no idea you
wolld spring in on us in this way. And
Minon cams yesterday most unexpect-
edly.”

Men, Pell mpoke In suppressed (ones,
and Cary lowered bis own volee 10 &
whisper when he answered,

“Don’'t worry You couldn’t help It
It's & bit awkwird biit we shan't meet
Bhe needn’'t know 1 came hera at all,
Harrler"

“I know you don't want to sen her.*

“And sha lan't pinlng for my aacliety.™

“Oh, go! Minna's very bitter, Bhe won't
oven speak of you: wnd once, whan your
name was mentloned by chance, she
poaltively froze, Cary, 1 belleve she hates
you! #he's alwully Intense, you know."

“lI know,”” The young man'a llpa
twisted In a amile, slightly moeking. Tha
memory of that last Interview with Minna
In n rage wous still fresh. Intense seemed
the proper word for his former aweot-
heart's tamporament. Yet—In her softer
moode-how lavely, how alluring she
could  he!

Mre. Pell, looking Into her cousin's
darlzened face, gave a little 8igh. How
thesa two young persons, once such dot-
Ing lovers, hand grown Into fierce, chilling
onmityl

“Harrlet!

A fall, muslcal
upper hall,

“Goodnsss! Bhe's ocoming down! You
can't go round the house now,"” gha
whispered breathlesaly. “In here, Cary.
I'll coax her Into the garden and then—""

Bhe pushed her visltor Into o shallow
closet under the setalre and wslipped Into
the living room. Through the door, which
refused to close. Cary could sea the white-
gownod flgure that fAuttered down the
stilrs and across tho hallway., The main
entrance of the living room was In line
with hig hiding place; and hlas eager eyes
followed every motlon of his onetime
sweethenrt.

She conrrled something
onid she went to the
bhotween the windowa

“I want you to hear the new record
| T brought with me,” she sald. It is a
| great favorite of mina.'
| To concenl her nervous agitation Mrs,

Pell was stepplng around the reom re-
| arranging bita of bric-a-brac and draper-
les.  Then she slipped Into the adjoining
| dining room.

“I'l give Dicky bird hiz morning bath
while vou play for us, Minna.' she said
carelessly.

Minna allpped the naw record Into place,
und the next instant the soft, sweet pho-
nographic musie stirred the air. Behind
the closet door there was an uneasy
movement gs the young man I(n hiding
repogniaed the opening bars of Strelexki's
“Happy Days.' Minna'a favaorite? Why,
that was hin favorite! He hadl alwava
acsked her to slng It for him, and she
had always sung it with appealing fervor

Cary's heart leaped now nt the old fa-
milinr strafne, Why had Minna brought
that recaord here? Why should she aven
wish to hear the mong agnin—the favor-
Ite song of the man ahe hated? Be-
wildared and racked by conflicting emo-
tlons, ne pressed his fmce to the narrow
opening and peered out into the room
apposite,

Minna was standing baside ths cabinet
with dreoping shoulders and bowed head,
A shaft of light shot across her white
draperies and warms=tinted bhrown bralds
Her profile lnpoked sad: and, as Cary
watchasl. gha ralsed her hands and
pressed them tragically together.

“Awlully swest. What ja It
Mrz Pell. “I've heard it before, but I
can't placs it. Do you sing it. Minna?"

A moment's sllsnce, and the record be-
gan a second round of melody, "“Happy
Dave'—wnat a mockery, thought Cary,
more upset by the unexpected enteartain-
ment than he would have cared to ad-
mit. Then, Minnn's rich voice softly took
up the refratn and blended with the so-
prann tones that rose above the plain-
tive siraine of the violin and the throb-
bing moans of the ‘cello. Bhe mang &
few bars, and her volce broke suddenly,

Minnn erying—playing and singing his
favorite song and crying! Tt wae the
most perplexing thing that had ever hap-
pened to him, A sudden light seemed to
fill the stufty, dark lttle closet under the
stalre. Then, Mrs, Pell's volce broke
the spell

*1 want you to see my pansies, Minna.
They're coming along splendidly.”

The two women passed out Into the
Uttle garden. Cary knew that he had
besn given the algnal for desparture. This
was his chance to disappear. The wny
was clear. He would have just times to
cateh hin trsin. The closet door awunig
open cautiously.

In the garden Mrs.
her guest from the house. Bhe looked at
Minna furtivaly How very lovely the
girl was in that tender, peflectiva mood,
with her bellliant eyes softened to vel-
vety blue tintr

Suddenly the white-gowned flzurs stood
stiffiy erect, with head uplifted and
startled gaze. “What's that?' The ques-
tlon cames sharply. It was the opening
straing of the Btrelesii melody that trem-
bled upon the air, “‘Some one la playing—
my record. How strangs!’

Mrs. Pell looked gulitily &t the win-
dowas, but she made no move to accom-
pany her guest to the house. As thoukh
hypnotised by the mysterious muale,
Minns passed slong the narrow path, up
the porch steps, over the threshold, and
out of slght.

Cary looksd up wa the umirl entered
slone, wondering, perturbad, but scarcely
ropared for this mesting Bhe drew
glck. flughing and stammering:

“You—you! But how—Mr. Alvord, how
long have you been here?

“Long enough to make up my mind
shout & very Important matter, Misa Mof-
fat' He bowed ceremoniousiy and stepped
toward her, whila the @soprane voloe
trilisd and the vielln walled and the
‘eello moaned all in unison. *“Happy days,
Minna—for us! Let's make up. Now
that 1 know you siill care for mae, 1'll go
down an my knees wnd make any spology
Lﬂ.l wigh, Forget! that wroetched g

¥ Jealousy and your pride nearly
% palr of loving hearts
heart! Daavest!”

Bhe had sought feebly (o vetreat, to
ward off hils extended arms; but the
ardar of his glance, the entreaty of his
smile w;;-rcm her,
oML B with & futtering breath, half
hw:hlat. hall laughter, she acknowledged

Harrlet!""
volea came from the

her hand,
that atood

in
cabinst

called

Pell was leading

ko
eal-

THE
in &
& 98
llﬁlllt '
¥ i ' -

RV

|

/

LATEST STYLE

t'
IN NEGLIGEE,

|
CSIGGESTIONS |

PRIZES OFFERED DAILY
For the following wsujgegostions soent In by
readers of thn Evexivg LutGus prices of §1
and 60 cents are awarded,
All muggestions ahould be addressed to Hilen
Adnir, Editor nf Women's Puge, Eyesisg
LEocenr, Independence Square. Philadelphin

A prize of £1 has been awarded (o M. DeB,
Btrickler, 408 North 32d street, West Phils-
delphin, for the following suggestion:

Flannels, after they are laundered, fre-
quently become yellow. If they are
soaked for three hours in a lather mnade
of & half cake of Ivory soap, two tabla-
spoonfuls of horax and the same amount
of carbonate of ammonia;, they will be-
come white again,

These ingredients should be dissolved
in Nve gallons of soft water.

Boll the soap In the water until thor-
oughly dissolved, then add thes remainder
of the mixture ¢

Ninse the flannels several times and
hang up to dry. You will find your
flannels restored (o thelr original white-
neas, and thia process will not injure
them In the least.

A prize of 60 cenls has been nwarded (o
Mrs. Geneva Swift, Box 5038, Poeomoke Clty,
Md., for the followlng suggestion:

Placing o wateh under o tumbler near
the bed of a slek person wil glve him
rellef from the ticking, which is often
very trying to sensitive nerves, If there
{s no timeplece near, u sense of lonliness
may be felt, but if & watch 1s laid under
& tumbler, no matter how close to the
bed, the ticking is almost inaudible,

A prize of B0 cents has been swnrded to
Mrs. J. Trefz, 2730 Poplar sireet, Philadel-
phis, for the followlng suggestion:

A good mop may be made from ocld

stockings. Cut them {nto strips, about
two to three Inches wide, and when you
have a goodly pile, Ua them with string
around the middle. Fold these over,

trim the edges and attach them to & mop
handle. Then dip them in kerosena oll,
or prepared floor ofl—for hardweod floors
—and you will find the stockings makes
a splendld mop.

A prize of 00 cents has besn swarded to

, 7. L. Black, 3833 Falrmount avemne,
West Philladelphin, for the following sug-
gestion:

When your lceman leaves your ice on
the porch or siep, take ahout two yardas
of strong twine or fine rops (window cord
is ths most serviceabla), and knot the
two ends tightly together Put the
doubls rops around the ice, slip the end
in tha loop. You can thus carry the loe
easnily through the house, rinss under the
spigot, and lower it Into your lcebox with-
gut touching It with the handas,

Tomorrow's Menu

*The sauces s costly. ~Greens
HREAKPART
Grupefrult
Cwl and Cream.
Berambled Egse
Graham Oeins
Coltew
LUKCHEON OR BUPFPER
I b Cutiets
t blscull,
Blicsd Uranges.

DINNER
Chickesn Boup.

Jluhld Pulaioos
o

t]
('lfl':'")‘ auy (l:l%ﬂ.
Cottaps Pudding asd Egg Sauce

Borambled egan - Mince some ripe ollves
snd wiir them Wite wome pcrambled egpn
Lamb cutiets—wt and trin some TR
sliges from & leg of lumb. Dip them In
boston egs and then in Bune bread orymbe,
pobsoned with salt wnd uﬂoﬂ Then dip
in egg and agaln in crumbs, and
fIry brown in deep fal

Colery au graun—Cut inte small
: untli

Cake Tea.,

Roast Ferk,

= : -

For the Engaged Girl
The engaged girl has mony things that
guard angalnst If the pathway
of nffection is to be all roges unmixed with
thornm,

The old saying that the course of true
love never did run smooth 18 quite falln-
clous. 'There I= no reason why the time of
engagement should be anything but bhliss-
fully happy—f proper wisdom |s dlsplayed
on the part of both man and mald.

Jeplousy Kills love gooner than pnything
olsa More ongpngements ure broken
throngh the ridiculous nnd ill-founded
jonlousy of lovers than through any other
couse.

Il temper s
love quickly,

she must

another thing that kills
Perpetual little disagree-
ments nre the death blow to affection.
Some foollkh girls Imagine that smal
qunrrels only endear them to thelr flances,
Nothjng could be more pbaurd. For small
quarrels are as tha constint deipping of
water which effectunlly wedrs awny tha
stone.

The wise girl will Keep the filame of her
lover's affection burning brightly and will
in every way seek 1o strengthen the
chalns of love by kindliness and, above
all, tact

Bargain Counter Hints

Blouses are very reasonable in pries just
now, If you know the proper place to find
them. A vary pretty model on gile in the
window of a Chestnut street shop had a
top of gold lace, with tan c¢hiffon

foundation. The high collar had a V-neck
in front, and sold for 8.8

Another neat-looking style was made of
a good quality of white crape de chine,
This wan plainly cowt, except for a touch
of embroidery and medallion or two,which
weara the only ornameénts. Thae price waa
only §135

Severely plain was the tallored walst of
penges, Which buttoned all the way up the
front of the high collur, It cost $4.90,

A charming silk creps blouss Is being
shown In the window of one of the depart-
ment stores, It Is & rather deep flesh
color, mnd the real attraction of the walst
lies In the silky sheen of tho material, It
sella for §3.45,

Dance petticoats may sound like a para-
dox In these days of bloomers and panta=
lettes, but the new spring samples are
midoe of accordlon plaited chiffon., The
body of the skirt is pala tan or green
and fantastio birds and flowers nre used
&8 decorations. They are held In at the
walet lne by an elustic band. The price
Is 92

Tha vogue for accordlon-plaited lingerie
is showing I(tself in the spring fushions.
One exclusive Chestnut street shop has a
lovely flesh pink combination on sale. This
is very plain, Indeed, with sn elastic band
around the walst and ancther about the
bust, The origini] prica was §6, but It
sells for §3.90.

Milady's stockings are getting more
and more extraordinary as tha seasons
ndvanoe Stripes of all kinds aure in
vogue, coln dots, changeable effecta and
black-and-white combinations. They are
not expensive, however; most of them cun
be bought for ¥ & pair,

A neat lutie hat for everyday wear is
made of black straw, with & brim of soft
malipe. The trimming consista of &
wreath of colored Rowers, velled In ma-
line and lald around the crown. The
price was only .95,

i

Antl-Buffragists to Give Tea

According to Mive Laura M Bloan, gen-
eral secretary of Lthe Boclely for Women
Opposed to Woman BSuffrage, 500 slgni-
tures in suppart of the movemsant wers
obtalmed In Yark County laat wealk, An
antl-puffrage tea will be given on March
15 at the home of Mre, Charles Bingham
Penroae, 173 Spruce strest.

Library's Funds Curtailed
Tha unnual sppropeiation of will
net he awarded this yesar to the AR
Library Association. The maiter was
ruf:rud in Qimmuullvd‘ot Councilmen,
and at o modting yestorday the members
re advu-al-lt

DIARY

Some New Negligees

|
Tt was long after midnight -rbq‘ 8
thought of gotting back te our hotel &

ro Mre. Van Auken Insiat .
the night with her. She d:ﬂl:::i’ -
had sent & phons messags over to
nor's grand-punt earlier in the avenin
foretslling this move, so that
was all right. L
We had the moat mlorious chat yy is
her room after the guests WATY KOBe
don't know when I met a more amusly
womnan or ona with n greater fund
anecdote. Wo munt have sat thers 1)
huthlm after 3 o'clock. (1
The negligee our hosteas
palest pink orepe de chine, n::?:;
style, and tha akidt was slsahed 1o d
an underakirt of very fina ross-polnt
A plalted ruching of ohiffon outils
Veghaped openings at the bott
the little hodlce was of Ince and ehifin
adorned with little clusters of "'
It certninly looked exceadingl alnty,
The negligea Mra. Van A:kyan‘h“.'
for the occanlon was also quite new’
style. It was of pale bluoe satin ang
with very short sleeves of delieats
ehiffon. A design of mauve orchide wis
embroidered on the bitie satin, and s wids
girdle of aoft mauve sitin wan attached,
Tha new negligees are certalnly exon
site and muke one long to own g o
varlety.

Last night we motored out to A bix
country house about five rnilu'trom Palm
Hench, whers & charity concert wns baing
given by an old school friand of Ellnor's,
and siayed the night thers.

Our hosteéss, Mrs, Van Auken, was &
very charming woman, and quite Young,
with a blg, mood-hearted husband pos-
asnied of loads of money., They gave us
both a very warm welcome, and after
dinner wa assambled in the big baliroom
for the concert,

The place was ecrowded with Palm
Reach people, and, In additlon to these,
inor's friends bad qtilta . number of
visltors staying in the housa with them,

The concert was guite entertaining. I
think that moat of the performers were
profesnionals, an the show had no ama-
teurish traces about It at all

We didn't have s dance after the cons
cert, nas the ballroom wera much too
crowded for anything of the port. How-
aver, some of the mors adventurous apir-
ite, Including Wlinor wnd myself, danced
out on the lawn In front of the house
to tha strains of a victrola.

HAVE YOU A RIGHT TO E
YOUR HOUSEHOLD EARNINGS?

1
w il

By MRS, CHRISTINE FREDERICK
Auther ““The New Hoéusckeoping.'

permit her, at ths end of the

tain the money saved by ha?ut;'ﬂ:' :
would you expect her to turn It over i
you? If you send Mary Ann marketls

and she saves $1 by judiclous

you let her keep the dollar or do you
silst on her returning It to yeu?

The Brooklyn Judge says both you ap
Mary ars not legally entitled to the pe
sults of your economy., This declslen
brings up ths whole subjsct of the %’
Justment of housshold financey betwesn
the partners In homemaking, ' What 1s
the best and falrest arrangement and dis
vislon of the husband's Income? Tn.the
wilfe entitied to a personal allowangs ol
her very own? Are thelr savingy M
money (and legal property), or |
meney, or the money of both of themy

The old-fanhloned plan was for the huse
band to pay all the bills and have -
control of the money, handing to his |/
weakly dolings-out whenaver he falt ks
it. She teased for or plifered the re
from hla trouser's pockets. The moders
plan is for the hushand and wife m N
aomae dignified arrangement, by hieh'
each shall mutually shire In Income And
sevings. Do you think that you are
logally ontitled to & personal allowAnes
which should not be subject te your hus-
band's critlelsm? =

Have you a right to your househeld
savings? e

Does your husband let you keep, as
your own property, the money ¥ou save
from your household allowance?

A Brooklyn Bupreme Court Judge says
that money which you have saved by
economy and thrift belengs to your hus-
band, and that you have no legal right
to It. In a decislon handed down last
week, the Judge sald, In turning over lo
a certnin husband $618.12 which his wife
had saved from her housshold allowance,
““No matter how careful and prudent the
wife, If the money originally belonged to
the husband, it {s still his property un-
less the evidance showas that It wam a
gift to the wife.”

What do you think of this, you tired
housawife, who have saved and serimped,
warn last year's hats, patched little Wil-
lle's trousers, cooked menat substitutes
and froned vour own laundry to help save
money. Is thls falr?

From the legal viewpolnt, the wife s
8 hired housekesper for her husband. She
in given a certaln monthly sum for
household expenses, By careful manag-
ing, she wns enabled to save part of this
fum.* To whom does this sum legally be-
long? To her employer (the husband), or
to horself? Imagine the case an if you,
Mrm, Homemaker, hired a housekeeper
under similar cireumstances. Would you

AGED WOMAN BRAVELY SEEKS .
T0 KEEP WOLF FROM DOOR

&
"

Mrs. Barbara Bastian, Despite Her 71 Years, T
Civil Service Examination for Janitress—Desti-
tution Faces Mother and Idiot Son.

|
1

* ‘T'va come for work, Miss,' I said, ‘I'm &
not a-begging.” I
“But T hadn't had anything to eat' ahe
added, and Pnilip was hungry too,”™ . =
Philip, the ldiot gon, all unmindful o
the sucrifices his aged mother s makin
for him, sat at the window annd whistisgs
. blithe tune. L
*I thought for & time that I coulds
pay the rent as quick an T used to," (he
old woman continued, “and that
broke my heart, for we've been living
these rooms for nigh onto §0 years, M
Philip knows his way sround and the g
ple don't make fun of him like thay
do if we had to move into some &
place. Every nlght before 1 go to b
pray that God will take him befors &
takes me, 1'd hate to go and leaye:
rlone in the world. He's all 1I've gol |
it would break my heart to see him put
away.'" )
BETTER THAN BROKEN HEART,

It isn't & pleasant thing to think
this dear old woman walting anxioUsis
for a job, which, If she gets it 15 BRI
to make her poor old back ache with (he
strenuousness of If, but It's worss
think of her not getting It, or some ©
employmaent, For then Phillp will
to ba put away, and every Sane pei
knowa that a tired back is infinitely
to be desiréd than u broken heart.

At the present time, whila walting
hear the result of the sxamination, sh
muking buttonholes—work provided e
the Emergency Ald—but the RIVEesS
won't keep two persons alive, snd s
knows it; therefore she's looking fef
ob, s
jTIILl ia but the amplification of oﬂf
the many advertisements sppearing it U8
Bituation Wanted columns of the HyE
ixg LEpaeEr and Pusuio LEDGER S
brief, Mra, Bastian's story resds in
wise: :
FCRUBBIN D OLEANING-WO =
“yf-lrf i:-'ld,qwtd}:;u m?ll rc:::urw .:I s, )
siren work as hou.ulf r:'." i', mhrl:- ¥

en 3 .
tg ‘orke T !““ ”

You really wanted to cry about it all
the time—that was the only proper thing
to do—but her fuce wrinkled up so pleas-
antly ue she told about it, and even when
her horny hand wiped away a tear which
she simply couldn't keap back, her blus

eyes emiled so bhravely that your sense
of the pathos of It all was completely lost
16 the admiration she evoked.

“She'" {8 Mrs. Barbara Bastian, of 00
North Amerlcan street, a woman of 71
veirs, who, despite the seamy lines of
toll in her face and the horny crooked-
ness of her hands, went to the City Hall
on Saturday morning to take a civil srev-
lee exnmination for janitresa.

I's been a long while since Mrs Bas-
tlan took an examination, BHo long, In
fact, that g less courageous person than
she might have been pardoned for look-
ing forward with some pessimism to the
ordeal. But not she. The terrific grind
of & wintar of destitution, when thera
wers ¢days In which there was neither
food nor heat, has falled to daunt her
apirit. At 71 all he asks for is work.

“There’ll ba plenty of time for me to
rest up,'* she sald, smilingly, “when I get
on the other side, but It doen seem mighty
strango to me that in this world a willing
person can't get work to do."”

Of the thousands of cases that hiave
come Lo the notlce of the Emergency Ald
Soclety, Mry. Bastian's la porhaps ong of
the most pathetic, Too proud to bes, she
not only has to face the problem of look-
fng after herself, but thers s an idiot
son who, since he was born, some 40 yeara
ago, has uever been able to do a stroke
of work and mever will be able.

Tha two rooms in which ahe lives are
scrupulously clean, but from the tin eup
on the unclothed table to the few sticks
of wood In the corner, poverty ls written
over evervthing.

"When I went down to the Emergency
Ald to sea If the good people there
couldn't find work for me to do," she salad
craftily, “a kind lady there asked ms If
1'd had anything to eat,

j

Vanamakar stors, E. A,
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